A Copy of Verſes Humbly Preſented to 


All my Honoured MASTERS & MISTRESSES in Holborn-End-Divifion 
in the Pariſh of St. 6:/es's in the Fields. 


By Thomas Bamber, Bellman. 


| 27.Þ><. 1690. The PROLOGUE. 


Since tis the Bell-mans Cuſtom every where, For 'tis my daily happineſs to fee 

To bring his Maſters Verſes each New year ; £3 My Maſters pleas d, and ſatisfied in me ; 
Tkeepit on, to let you know the due 1y Which makes me hope their Guifts will ſo abound, 
ReſpeA and Service that I owe to you ; - That I may for them pray the whole year round. 
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Rejoyce ye Heavers, and let the Earth be glad, 
Quake now proud Ruyme, for you never had 

More need to vail your Face, and bluſh for ſhame, 
And trembtie if you hear great Afarys Name. 


On St. Thomas's Day. 


| " FHat tho St. Thomas was polleſs'd at firſt 
Wich unbelief ; then into Tears hc burit | 
And crid,Lord pardon this my dreadtul lin 


For now your Wounds | have both felt ard ſeen : 
Then kappy they that by the holy Word, 
In Faith blieves our Saviour and our Lord, 


On Princeſs Ann of Denmaks Birth-day, 
Feb. 6. 


S on this Day a Princeſs mild, 
Into the World was Porn, 

Who with her Pious Actions doth 
This Sinful Land adorn: 
Sie in the worſt of Times did ſtand, 
When we thought She had fc!l 4 
By the Contrivance ai ith© Rage ; 
Of Cruel fezabel. 


On Chriſtmas Dax. 


Will's $, 
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A VVake, awake, behold the happy Morn, 
A Blelled Saviour for poor Sinners Born : 

Oh what a mercy *rwas the Sor of God, 
Shou!ld eome to fave us from the angry Rou 
That Adam had prepared by his fall, 

Whoſe bitter Stings we mult have taſted ail, 
Had not our Saviour In his mercy ſhew?, 
His Grace to us poor WretCies every oe. 
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<P To my Maſtcrs. 
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, [ Wi.ling 2m my Maſters for to ſerve, 
And in fo doirg, hope I may d-fi rve 
Your Love and Bounty too, which makes me pray, 
That God will iti}} preferve you Night and Day, 
And ever Bleſſings on you {till beſtow, 
To make you happy while yowre here below : 
And hen from Earth yon happen to remove, 
May you enioy the Bleſſings that's above. 


To my Miſtrcſſes. 


On St. Stephca's Day, 


ST. Stephen by the Fews was ſton'd to death, 

Any for Chritt's ſake gave up this Earthly Breath. 
Oh ! great's the gain, when Man his Life lays gown, 
And inExchange recieves a Heavnly-Crown ; 
Who then would not with Stephen chulſe to die? 
And after that to live Eternally. 


0n St, John's Day. = 
. ”_ ; He may expect before the Year goes round, 7 Y Virttous Miſtrefſes who always ſtrives 
THE Scripture tells us how that Chriſt did lore By penitence, much comfort may be found : 4 To pleaſs Hrs Hocdands, pow” bo loving Wives, 
_ Jobn, who was as harmlc(s as a Dove The monrnful Soul ſhall ſurely pity find, ? Whar pr2if.s do belong to each of you, 
Who lean'd his Head upon our Saviours Breaſt; : To thoſe who grieve for fin, the Lord is kind, 5 Can't be expreſt, by all that I can do: 


Oh ! then was Toby at full and perfect reſt : Buc this I wiſtf that Bleſſings may attend ve. 


What Happineſs *twould bz could we bur tind , & OG. £ 94 | Se OY 
Such Peace, ſuch Comfort, to our troubled Mind ; SD. Ming William's Birth day, Nov. 4th. you And Waat ye _ =_ —_— be pleas'd to tend ye. 
And that we all may with this Saint appear, OLI &5 And after a Me. op paberiny”. A _ 
God grant we love our Saviour full as dear. S on this Day Eurcpe for to adorn, You may in Heav n receive Eternal Lite. 
*+ Wasin this World a Princely Orange Born ; gh « "* 
On Innocents Day, A ſcourge France, a Plague ro bas. &5 On Man S Frailt) . 


And from Rome's Bondage he bath fer us free : 

Great W{iLLIA Mour King, and Faiths Defender ; 
God grant him many days to live in ſplendor ; 

Great B»i;ams Scepter Uprightly to ſway ; 

This is our King's Birth, and his Wedding day ; 
Therefore make Bone-fices; ſet the Bells to ring, 
Whilit we rejoice and ſay Gcd ſave rhe King- 


what is Man bur living lump of Earth, 

A featt of Worms, a Buble ſtuft with Breath, 
A Vetiel full of Grief, but even a Minuir, 
A painted Tomb, with purrifaction in it : 
His Life's an hour of Joy, a World of Sorrow, 
His Death a winters Night chat finds no Morrow. 
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T HE Holy Innocents come next to hand, 

For none could Herod's Cruelty withitand , 
He ſpared not his Son, ſuch was his Will, 
Thinking thereby the Son of God to kill: 
God's Angel came his Will for to prevent, 
He Foſepb, Mary, and the Child to Eyyps ſent : 
The Prophets Words were all fulflPd and done, 
For out of Fgypt have I call d my Sen ; 
Who from Xgyptian Bondage ſet us free ; 
This is the Son of God, this is he. 
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An Exhortation to ſeek after Chriſt. 


A Rouſe from Sleep, and ſuſfer not your Eyes 
To take their Reſt, cill you have pur up cries, 

That your Beloved may be of you found, 

Then happy ſhall you be thereby, and Crown'd, 

When you have gain'd this happy Reſt indeed, 

You need not hunger, bur daily on it feed. 


On Queen Marys Birth-day, April 3oth. 


H4epy the Day, a Day of wondrous worth, 
Which brought to us fo glorious a Birth , 
Who in the worſt of Times did ſtoutly ſtand 
| In the Defence of this moſt Warlike Land; 
Our Churches Darling, and the Papiſts hate, 
For now their Plots are all worn out of date : 


The EPILOGU-E. 


Now to conclude, my prayers are for you all 3 And that the whole Conrſe of your lives may prove, 


0n New-Years Day. 


'T Hiice bappy is chat Man that now begins _ 
The Yesr, with true Repentance for his Sins, 


BOG BOL B26 323 BO 022. B%c 32, Bas Bas has nhs 
Bag 924 wob hap 1223S 296 1292 


My Maſters, Meſtreſſes, the Great and ſmall ; Increaſe of Wealth, and happy -in your love : 


That firft a merry Chriſtmaſs you may ſee, I wiſh all theſe may certainly fall out, 
And - that 5 Pappy Tear may be; So ends my Verſes, and my Prayers to boot. 
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